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SECTION C — Occupied Holland - Resistance ■ — Period: Aug. ll/Aug. 25, 1941 



Two Dutch army officers make 
daring "escape to England. 



An epic tale of escape from Nazi- 
held Holland — carried out under 



the very noses of Nazi machine-gun- 
ners after months of perilous preparation — was told in London by two 
Dutch army officers who were recently picked up by a British destroyer, 
after crossing the North Sea in a frail sailing canoe. The escape was 
one of the most daring of the war, since both officers ventured into 



the dangerous North Sea without the least idea of sailing or navigation, 
using a collapsible craft hardly fit for inland navigation. 



The Hollanders who have now joined the Dutch forces in Britain declared 
they had made preparations for the escape ever since the Nazis occupied 
Holland in the spring of 1940. They worked with the utmost secrecy and 
under the constant threat of detection and harsh punishment. 



For many months last year they cast about for ways and means of getting 
out of the country, one of them even travelling to occupied France for 
this purpose. But that trip, as well as their other efforts, proved 
fruitless as a result of Nazi vigilance. 



Finally, the men succeeded in acquiring a collapsible rubber sailing 
canoe with a qanvas deck: a veritable stroke of good luck since such 
equipment is practically unobtainable in Holland now. The craft was 
carefully hidden away; the officers decided to wait for settled* weather 
when it might be reasonably feasible to make the 100-mile voyage to 
England with success. 



During last winter and throughout the first half of this year, they 
kept busy collecting and hiding food stores and equipment , effecting 
their purchases at various points and at different periods to ward off 
all suspicion. They even laid hands on an antiquated outboard motor 
and strengthened their craft so that the motor could be attached to it 
once they put out to sea. In deep secrecy they practiced assembling 
the boat, and finally arrived at a stage where they could put it to- 
gether with lightning speed. All they could do now was — to wait for 
favorable weather conditions, and a possible lapse in the close Nazi 
shore patrol. 



The summer was well advanced before the propitious moment arrived. A 
flight westward breeze blew across the dunes and the dark expanse of - 
the North Sea, which was fairly calm. The officers removed their boat 
from its hiding place and cautiously proceeded to the beach. Working 
■in absolute silence, only fifty feet away from a Nazi coastal machine- 
gun unit, the Hollanders assembled their "jig-saw" cockleshell and put 
.out to sea, heading for England. 



en they were far enough out they attached the old motor to the boat, 
and' started it. It chugged along for a short while, spluttered and 
went dead. In vain the men tried to revive it; in the end they had to 
.drop it into the ocean and hoisted the small mast and sail with which 
'their boat was equipped. 
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